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Examining my pockets, I own, I was not a little dis-
concerted at this unexpected rebuff; but considering
that I carried a number of the Bee1 under my arm, I
was resolved to open it in his eyes, and dazzle him
with the splendour of the page. He read the title and
contents, however, without any emotion, and assured
me he had never heard of it before. * In short, friend,'
said he, now losing all his former respect, ' you must
not come in: I expect better passengers, but as you
seem a harmless creature, perhaps, if there be room
left, I may let you ride a while for charity-' "

Several people applied in vain for seats, but at last
there came someone more worthy.

" This was a very grave personage, whom at some
distance I took for one of the most reserved and even
disagreeable figures I had seen ; but as he apprqached,
his appearance improved, and when I could distin-
guish him thoroughly, I perceived that in spite of the
severity of his brow, he had one of the most good-
natured countenances that could be imagined. Upon
coming to open the stage-door, he lifted a parcel of
folios into the seat before him, but our inquisitorial
coachman at once shoved them out again. * What!
not take in my Dictionary ? ' exclaimed the other in a
rage. c Be patient, Sir,' replied the coachman, * I have
drove a coach, man and boy, these two thousand
years ; but I do not remember to have carried above
one dictionary during the whole time. That little
book which I perceive peeping from one of your
pockets, may I presume to ask what it contains ? *
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